

IN   MAMMOTH   CAVE

air. Whore I ho two bodies of air- came in contact*
a slight film of vapor was formed by condensation;
I waded in till I could look under this as under a
ceiling. It was as level and as well defined as a sheet
of ice on a pond, A few moments' immersion Into
this aerial fountain made one turn to the warmer
air again. At the depression in the rim of the basin
one had but to put his hand down to feel the cold
air flowing over like water. Fifty yards below
you could still wade into it as into a creek, and at a
hundred yards it was still quickly perceptible, but
broader and higher; it hud begun to lose some of its
coldness, and to mingle with the general air; all the
plants growing on the margin of the water-course
were in motion, as well an the leaven on the low
branches of the trees near by. Gradually this cool
current was dissipated and lost in the warmth of
the day*o it as into a
